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There  are,  at  a quick  glance,  two  basically  different 
types  of  protest  groups  on  and  around  the  campus.  An  over- 
simplification, but  one  that  will  suit  the  purpose,  is  that, 
one  type  of  protest  is  created  by  happiness  and  overexu- 
berance and  the  other  is  created  by  unhappiness  and  dis- 
satisfaction. Another  oversimplification  is  that  engineers 
represent  the  first  group  and  the  arts  students  the  latter. 

Engineers  have  in  the  past  protested  such  things  as  the 
premature  openings  of  civic  projects  for  example  the  To- 
ronto City  Hall,  and  both  the  University  and  Bloor  St.  Sub- 
ways. Usually  these  "capers"  end  happily  but  occasionally 
they  cause  the  combined  might  of  our  elected  representa- 
tives and  the  bureaucracy  to  fall  on  their  heads  on  occa- 
sions such  as  the  now  famous  "St.  Ralph's  Day"  incident 
last  year. 

The  arts  students  on  the  other  hand  protest  such  things 
as  the  lack  of  civil  rights  in  the  United  States  and  Canada 
and  the  war  in  Vietnam.  It  should  also  be  pointed  out  that 
there  is  a dividing  line  between  these  two  types  of  demon- 
strations. Many  arts  students  are  liberal  enough  to  protest 
the  lack  of  civil  rights  but  their  liberalness  comes  to  an 
abrupt  end  when  the  war  in  Vietnam  is  concerned. 

The  main  differentiating  characteristic  of  of  these  two 
types  of  mass  student  demonstrations  is  that  all  of  the  arts 
students  are  not  supposed  to  smile  or  they  will  be  deemed 
frivolous  and  the  engineers,  on  the  other  hand,  must  be 
carefree  and  gay  on  the  threat  that  they  might  be  taken 
seriously. 

On  our  campus  there  should  be  enough  tolerance  to 
allow  both  types  of  demonstrations  for  perhaps  our  society 
is  as  messed  up  as  the  arts  students  seem  to  think  and 
things  are  not  as  rosy  as  the  engineers  pretend. 

— Alan  Bruce 


f WELCUM  TRINITY  FROSH 

» It  is  with  great  heartfelt  joy  and  overwhelming  spirit 
that  we  extend  our  warm  clasp  of  comradeship  to  you,  the 
future  mediocre  masses  of  our  society. 

In  but  a brief  spasm  of  time,  you  will  have  commenced 
your  decline  to  the  dark,  despondent  den  of  drugery  which 
is  your  miserable  lot.  As  your  fore-fathers,  five-fathers,  etc. 
( interbied)  sucumbed  to  the  psychological  neuroses  of  a 
culture,  so  you  will  discover  your  lost  desperate  struggle  to 
exist  as  a separate  entity  is  doomed  to  failure  (alas  and 
alack).  With  just  a few  quick  strokes  of  the  pencil  you 
could  have  changed  all  this,  BUT  IT  IS  TOO  LATE  (it  is 
never  too  late)— REPENT,  THE  END  IS  IN  SIGHT. 

You  might  go  around  dressed  in  the  drab  black  of 
morning,  submit  countless  resignations  to  the  registrar, 
even  — we  state,  — even  go  to  the  extent  of  buying  and 
cherishing  an  engineering  jacket.  However  well-meaning 
youi  intentions  could  be,  the  mere  act  of  signing  of  your 
name  to  a Trinity  application  form  has  hopelessly  smitten 
any  chances  of  self-esteem  or  of  even  regaining  any  status 
on  campus.  Indeed  you  are  now  only  slightly  higher  in 
social  standing  than  the  squirrels  in  Queen’s  Park  (if  that). 

It  is  obviously  the  duty  of  every  engineering  freshman 
(new  elite)  to  help  redeem  these  poor  lost  souls  and  try  to 
bring  back  some  glory  to  a once-great  culture  — if  not  in 
the  interests  of  charity  — then  for  the  S.P.C.A. 

Toike  Oike,  continuing  its  never-ending  crusade  against 
illiteracy,  and  social  decay,  takes  great  pride  in  announcing 
the  creation  of  the  Toike  Cultural  Mission  in  the  hopes  of 
restoring  some  purpose  of  living  to  the  shiftless  scum 
inhabiting  the  Buttery. 

In  the  future,  parties  of  engineers  will  be  endeavoring 
to  spread  some  light  to  the  dark  sloth-infested  passageways 
of  Trinity. 

Therefore  each  Engineer  should  consider  it  his  duly  to 
try  and  convert  a Trinity  member  to  a life  of  fulfilment 
such  as  is  enjoyed  by  Skulemen. 

This  then  is  our  centennial  project. 


The  Toike  Adviser 


Dear  Toike, 

I have  been  going  steady 
with  a girl  for  approxim- 
ately a year.  She  is  very  cute 
and  extremely  intelligent  but 
she  does  possess  one  puzz- 
ling characteristic;  she  is 
hyperticklish.  Even  the 
slightest  touch  sends  her  in- 
to absolute  convulsions.  I 
am  not  exaggerating  when  I 
say  that  she’s  tickish  on  the 
soles  of  her  feet,  with  her 
shoes  on!  Recently,  several 
girls  have  told  me  that  a 
girl’s  degree  of  ticklishness 
is  directly  proportionate  to 
her  degree  of  passion.  At 
first  I considered  this  an 
old  wive's  tale,  but  her  act- 
ions indicate  otherwise.  Is  it 
true  that  ticklish  girls  are 
more  passionate  that  non- 
ticklish  girls?? 

Hopeful 

Dear  Hopeful, 

There  is  no  scientific  evi- 
dence to  support  a connec- 
tion between  laughing  and 
lusting.  It  might  tickle  you 
to  learn,  however,  that  ac- 
cording to  sexolologist  Dr. 
Albert  Ellis,  some  individu- 
als, males  as  well  as  females, 
have  a type  of  Licklishness 
that  enables  them  to  exper- 
ience "semi-orgasms”  (pleas- 


urable body  convulsions) 
when  they  are  kissed  or  ca- 
ressed on  certain  parts  of 
their  anatomy.  Because  of 
these  semi-sexual  convulsive 
movements;  individuals  such 
as  your  girlfriend  are  highly 
amenable  to  physical  mani- 
pulation and  in  this  sense 
may  be  said  to  be  more  pas- 
sionate. Eut  be  careful  not 
lo  overdo  the  tickling,  or 
when  the  moment  of  con- 
sent comes,  she  will  laugh- 
ing instead  of  loving. 


Dear  Toike, 

My  fiance  insists  on  play- 
ing his  Sousa  records  when 
we  make  love.  He  claims 
that  March  music  is  extre- 
mely stimulating;  it  leaves 
me  cold  as  a cucumber  (al- 
though I do  react  to  some 
music).  I’ve  tried,  but  noth- 
ing works.  If  I don’t  get 
help  soon,  I’m  going  to 
“march"  right  out  of  this  en- 
gagement. 

Sweet  Sue 

Dear  Sue, 

Since  martial  strains  are 
straining  the  premarital 
scene,  we  think  that  it  would 
be  a mistake  not  to  say  so. 
You  could  suggest  your  kind 


HOO-BOY  EH?! 


of  music  on  alternate  nights, 
or  when  John  Philip  Sousa 
is  conducting  ,lry  earplugs. 


O,  Dearest  Toike, 

Where  did  all  the  lonely 
people  come  from???  Why 
does  Father  Mackenzie  darn 
his  socks  at  night???  How 
come  nobody  came,  to  my 
funeral. 

Elinor  Rigby 

Dear  Elinor, 

How  the  hell  should  I 
know?  I didn’t  write  the 
song. 


It.  Wayne  Dipt  hong 
Is  Married! 


You  Meet  The  Nicest 
People  On  a Harmiey 
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ARTSMEN!  DONT  PROTEST,  USE  TOIKE'S 
EMERGENCY  MEASURES  FOR  ARTSMEN 


Should  the  need  ever  arise 
for  immediate  shelter  from 
possible  bombing,  the  En- 
gineering Society  has  at  its 
own  expense  endeavored  to 
create  and  construct  a mam- 
moth cavern  under  the  main 
campus  linked  to  the  sur- 
face by  the  steam  tunnels. 
Two  million  army  ants  were 
trained  at  great  risk  to  car- 
ry particles  of  earth  in  their 
pincers  to  the  surface.  The 
efforts  of  the  Geological  and 
Mining  students  after  two 
years  of  concentrated,  un- 
sefish,  and  secret  effort 
have  produced  the  fantas- 
tically hard-lo-imagine  Skule 
fallout  shelter. 

Whenever  the  fail-safe 
detection  system  manned  by 
Eng.  Sci.  students  detects 


a possible  attack,  emergency 
signs  depicting  a finger  slip- 
ping on  a button  will  direct 
all  undergraduates  to  the 
shelter.  (As  lectures  have 
persisied  in  telling  us  that 
we  are  on  our  own,  they 
will  be  let  on  surace  as  eye- 
witnesses.) 

Various  student  groups 
will  be  permitted  to  enter 
according  to  their  usefulness 
and  value  as  follows: 
POTsies  — 100% 

Medsies  — 25%  (approx. 

co-ed  representation) 
University  Collegge  — .000 

00214%  (honeys  only) 
Others  — first  come,  first 
saved. 

Upon  entering  the  shelter 
all  artsmen  will  be  segre- 
gated according  to  course; 


choice  rooms  will  be  al- 
loted  to  P,nOT,  sciences  and 
select  others.  All  philosophy 
students  will  be  located  in 
various  hovels  around  the 
shelter  that  in  accordance 
with  Cato's  wishes  they  may 
live  simply. 


AESTHETIC 
Tribute  Corner 


You  engineer, 
you  are  the  chosen. 
Destined  to  play  with  dust 
heaps 

you  come  across 
sandpiles  high. 

Dean  of  netherworlds 
you  unrhyme  atoms 
and  make  for  your  world 
a mathematical  cesspool 
with  other  men's  knowledge 
your  degredation. 

You, 

Godly  and  alone 
cope  with  sunlight 
and  walk 
radiations  wide 
into  tomorrows 
built  for  artseis 
who  can  never 
understand. 

M.  B. 


Each  student  will  be  is- 
sued with  last  year’s  com- 
plete selection  of  the  Toike 
Oike,  two  four-leaf  clovers 
and  a horseshoe  (to  relieve 
superstitious  little  minds), 
one  ground  sheet  formed 
out  of  the  pages  of  the 
Varsity,  one  package  of  K- 
rations  and  five  toothpicks. 

In  addition  each  female 
student  will  receive  "The 
Pill’’  wi'h  the  exception  of 
co-eds  attending  St.  Mike's 
who  will  be  given  thermo- 
meters and  graph  paper. 

R.  Wayne  Dickey  will  be 
appointed  in  charge  of  CUTE 
(Commander  Until  Totally 
Eliminated)  and  will  issue 
directives  for  management. 
Assisting  him  as  military 
police,  the  elite  of  the  En- 
gineering faculty,  the  Brute 
Force  Committee  members, 
resplendent  in  hard  hats  and 
jackets,  will  maintain  law 
and  some  semblance  of 
order  among  the  artsies. 

Two  enterprising  Civil  En- 
gineers have  connected  by 
piping  the  draft  supplies  of 
Toronto’s  major  taverns  to 
the  engineering  Grande 
Penthouse  in  the  shelter. 
Artsmen  may  purchase  such 
at  a reansonable  price. 


The  following  rules  are  to 
obeyed: 

1.  No  pets  allowed  (positi- 
vely no  Engineer  will  be 
permitted  to  keep  a phil- 
osophy student). 

2.  All  artsmen  accompanied 

by  beards  will  be  shaved 
for  identification  and 
health  reasons. 

Finally  after  forty  days 
and  forty  nights,  R.  Wayne 
Crickey  will  send  out  a pro- 
test marcher  to  see  if  the 
fallout  level  has  subsided 
sufficiently. 

Applications  by  interested 
parties  may  be  submitted 
in  cuneiform  to  the  Toike 
office. 


BOOK  REVIEW 

THE  FRESHMAN  HANDBOOK 

Not  without  mild  surprise 
the  Toike  found  htis  year’s 
'Handbook'  both  useful  and 
interesting.  We  were  parti- 
cularly impressed  by  the 
frank  and  factual  report  of 
our  paper,  the  Toike  Oike. 
Unlike  most  SAC  publica- 
tions the  'Handbook'  was 
fresh,  witty  and  informative. 
Our  hat  is  off  to  the  people 
responsible,  particularly  the 
handbook's  talented  editor. 


IN  MEMORIAM 

W.  S.  WILSON 


ENGINEERING 

ACTIVITIES 


Freshmen  Dance 
McGill  Weekend 
Skuie  Dinner  . 
Open  House  . . 
Skule  Nite . . . 


■ ■ • 


■ a • 


. September  21 
October  14,  15 
. . October  20 
. . November  5 


Cannon  Ball December  2 

LGMB  Bash January  7 

At  Home  January 

Winter  Carnival February 

Grad  Ball ! : : February 


SKULEMEH! 


THE  ENGINEERING  INSTITUTE  OF  CANADA  invites  you  to 
become  an  S.E.I.C.  (student  member).  Membership  is  $3.00 
per  year  and  as  a member  you  will  receive: 

1.  ON  THE  JOB  COUNSELLING  — sometime  this  fall  or 
winter  you  will  be  invited  to  spend  part  of  a day  with  a 
practicing  professional  engineer  (one  of  the  2400  mem- 
bers of  the  E.  I.  C.  in  Toronto)  who  works  in  your  particu- 
lar field  of  interest. 

2.  The  E.I.C.  bronze  lapel  pin 

3.  The  monthly  publication  "The  Engineering  Journal" 

4.  the  right  to  attend  meetings  of  the  Toronto  branch  of  the 
E.I.C.  where  engineering  papers  are  presented  and  dis- 
cussed. 

Application  forms  available  at  Engineering  Stores  or 
from  Professor  Kennedy  E.I.C.  faculty  advisor.  Room  139, 
Galbraith  Bldg.  Completed  forms  should  be  left  with  Prof. 
Kennedy  or  in  Room  125,  Galbraith  Bldg. 


: - 
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FRESHMEN 


The  Freshmen  were  guided  to  Hart  House  Farm 


Where  they  enjoyed  outdoor  concerts 


Sabaticals  in  the  woods 


Carrying  Relaxing 


Digging 
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ORIENTATIONS 


Relaxing  sports 


Carrying 


Discussed  the  finer  points  of  Civil  Engineering 


Gathered  to  leave 


Forced  to  leave 


Left 
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Industry  has— with  good  reason— since  1882. 

Canadian  Ingersoll-Rand  stands  for  pioneering  research 
and  engineering  excellence — in  the  pulp  and  paper  industry, 
in  the  construction  and  mining  fields,  and  in  general 
industry  throughout  the  world. 

C-l-R  is  synonymous  with  craftsmanship.  With  quality. 

On  all  types  of  machinery  and  equipment.  And  C-l-R  is 
proudly  paired  with  the  name  of  Sherbrooke — its  home  towrr, 

Based  on  C-I-R’s  long  record  of  steady  growth,  the  potential 
for  individual  progress  within  the  organization  is  unlimited. 


CANADIAN 

Ingersoll-Rand 


COMPANY  LIMITED 


Head  Office:  Montreal.  Plant:  Sherbrooke.  Quo.  Branches:  Moncton,  Montreal. 
Sept  lies,  Toronto,  Kirkland  Lake,  Sudbury,  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  Vancouver 
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PRESIDENT'S  MESSAGE  TO  FRESHMEN 

Welcome  to  the  most  dynamic  faculty  on  the  U.  of  T. 
campus.  As  freshmen  you  will  find  it  rather  bewildering 
in  your  new  environment  as  you  follow  each  other  to 
classes.  You  will  pass  upperclassmen  in  the  halls  and  on 
the  campus  who,  upon  recognizing  you  in  your  7T0  jackets, 
will  give  you  the  strangest  looks  of  amused  disinterest. 
This  look  always  has  the  effect  of  discouraging  freshmen 
from  approaching  upperclassmen.  However,  this  look  of 
interest  will  be  on  fewer  faces  this  year  since  a third  of 
our  fourth  year  men  are  participating  in  a freshman 
orientation  program.  This  is  a result  of  a SAC  (Students' 
Administrative  Council)  study  and  has  been  adapted  for 
use  by  the  Eng.  Soc. 

This  program  allots  to  each  voluneer  about  four  fresh- 
men whom  he  will  personally  contact  and  arrange  dis- 
cussions with  during  the  year.  Our  efforts  in  this  matter 
have  been  to  enable  the  freshmen  to  become  close  (if  not 
intimate)  with  a few  people-in-the-know.  You  should 
make  use  of  this  opportunity  before  the  seniors  get 
wrapped  up  in  their  studies,  to  have  all  your  questions 
answered  and  to  familiarize  yourself  with  the  campus. 
This  big-brother  of  yours  will  contact  you  in  the  upcom- 
ing week.  The  format  of  your  discussion  will  be  left  up  to 
you.  Ask  him  for  tours,  introductions  to  staff  and  stu- 
dents, dates,  and  even  money  (or  where  to  get  it). 

Once  again,  welcome  to  Skule  and  the  best  luck  in 
this  year’s  studies. 

A.  M.  Husick, 
President,  Eng.  Soc. 


5.  Father’s  M.  P 

6.  Names  of  friends  of 
Father  in  higher  places 

Please  note:  Any 

Friend  or  relative  of  the 
premier  please  call  WA. 
5-3777  at  the  Parliament 


THE  PRESIDENT  REPORTS 


During  the  summer  the 
Society  has  acquired  two 
new  locations  for  their 
athletics  department  and 
for  the  Stores.  However,  the 
move  will  not  be  made  till 
mid-October  and  you  will 
hear  more  on  this.  We  will 
be  offering  copying  facilities 
again  in  the  stores  at  the 
usual  low  prices.  See  the 
stores  ad  in  this  issue  for 
more  information  on  fresh- 
man kits  and  the  usual  sales. 

In  closing,  I extend  a wel- 
come to  all  members  to 
come  to  the  stores  and  to 
our  Eng.  Soc.  meetings. 


14 

4.  Amount  of  money  saved 
by  father  by  not  attend- 
ing University.  It  is  ex- 
pected that  no  father 
should  be  so  selfish  as 
spend  money  frivolously 
on  his  own  education. 


B.O.L.C.H.U.M: 

The  Toike's  answer  to  POTSAP 


KEEP  C-l-R  IN  MIND... 


T Beginner's  Official  Lessons  Concerning  Helping 
Undergraduate  Monetary  Problems 


By  this  time  of  the  year 
just  about  everyone  has 
come  to  realize  that  POTSAP 
is  tfle  new  Provincial  Gov- 
ernment loan  scheme  desig- 
ned to  help  any  student  in 
desperate  need  of  funds,  to 
commit  suicide. 

Kindly  fill  out  the  follow- 
ing, return  to  eng.  soc.  and 
you  probably  will  not  get 
any  money. 

1.  Name  (last  surmane  First 

if  a new  Resident  in 
Upper  or  Lower  Canada) 

2.  Address  — 1. 

3.  Address  — 2.  (Please  note 

that  one  addresse  is  the 
one  you'll  be  mailed  to 
and  that  one  is  two) 

4.  Phone  Number  (anyone 

filling  in  a number  in 
this  spot  is  ineligible  for 
aid  as  he  can  afford  to 
have  a phone) 

5.. .Birth  (This  need  not  ap- 
ply to  all  those  who  are 
considered) 

a)  place  ) only  where 

b)  date  ) applicable 
6)  List  of  occupation  of: 

a)  mother 

a)  father 

b)  grandmother 

b)  grandfather 

c)  great-grandma 

c)  great-grandpa 

d)  father’s  mistress 

d)  grandfather's 
mistress 

e)  great-grandfather’s 
misstress 

The  following  section  is 
only  for  Married  Students: 

A)  Wife  — (please  answer 
yes  or  no) 

B)  Wife  — (please  answer 
no  or  yes) 

C)  why  are  you  married 

please  answer  yes  or  no) 

D)  Yer  or  no?  (Please 

answer  maybe) 

E)  Does  your  wife? 

F)  Why  not?  — (please 

answer  only  if  applicab- 

le) 

The  following  section  must 
be  filled  out  by  parent  or 
guardian.  All  applicants  must 
have  a parent  or  guardian. 
NOTE:  Regardless  of  family 
situation,  it  should  be 
noted  that  it  is  expected 
that  the  student  is  given 
a minimum  of  $1500 
per  annum  by  his  parent 
or  guardian. 

NOTE:  No  request  will  be 
granted  to  a student  if 
he  is  given  $1500  by  his 
parent  or  guardian. 

1.  Father’s  name 

(if  known)  

2.  Father’s  name 

(if  not  known) 

3.  Father’s  allowance  at 

ages  12  

13 


bldgs,  and  discard  this 
Form. 

7.  Why  ) this  must  not 

leave  loom  for 
doubt  or  can- 
didate will  be 
declared  ineli- 

8.  Why  not  ) gible. 

9.  Amount  of  money  in 
bank  at  5:00  p.m.  Jan. 
11,  1952. 

10.  Value  of  home  at  5:00 
p.m.  Jan.  11,  1952. 

11.  Total  value  of  (9 -h  10). 
Please  add  on  the  mu- 
tually componded  in- 
terest at  2.7%. 

And  soit  goes. 

Did  you^say  you  wanted 

financial  aid  ^to  continue 

University?  Are  you  serious? 

I do  not  think  POTSAP  is. 

by  S.  P.  Q.  R. 


THEY  SAID  IT  COODNT  BE  DONE  BUT  . . . 


/ LOVED  AM  EMCIMEER  AMD  LIVED 


Two  years  ago  I was  a 
new-skirt,  white-blouse  fre- 
shie  exploring  soft  green 
campus  with  great  wide 
eyes.  To  me,  everything 
seemed  sacred.  I cherished 
each  new  discovery  — the 
faded,  dripping  flag,  dusty, 
creepy  St.  Hilda's  the  hand- 
some brute  I found  lying 
by  the  canons. 

Brute's  name  was  Stench 
He  was  magnificent.  His 
powerful  thigh  muscles  bulg- 
ed against  the  faded  blue  of 
his  too-tight  TKs.  His  firm, 
hairy  knees  poked  from  a 
cluster  of  cigarette  burns. 
The  hair  on  his  brutish  arms 
curled  in  black  clumps 
around  the  sleeves  of  his 
grey  undershirt,  stained  in 
front  with  a Rorsarch  test 
of  blood.  Stench  was  my 
god  in  a world  filled  with 
senseless,  poetry  quoting 
popinjays.  From  his  yellow 
hard  hat  to  his  1917  army 
boots,  I loved  him. 

I remember  the  first  words 
I said  to  him  — a maze  of 
muffled  questions  in  my 
best  get-him-to-talk-by-ask- 
ing-questions  voice. 

"Ahem”,  I throat-cleared, 
my  heart  leaping.  “Could 
you,  kind  sir,  direct  me  to 
Wycliffe  College?”  Stench 
rattled  his  chain.  It  was  a 
large  linked  grey  slimy  thing 
he  wore  girded  to  bis  loins. 
"Grunt”,  Stench  grunted. 

Then  he  rose,  like  a Po- 
siedon  from  the  sea,  a great 
wreathed  monster  and  came 
towards  me  making  little 
splashing  noises  in  the  pud- 
dles of  200  proof  American 


alcohol  that  fell  from  the 
corners  of  his  twisted,  tooth- 
less mouth. 

"Duhh”  he  moaned  and 
then  he  looked  at  me  and  his 
eyes  were  large  wet  teabags, 
very  old.  As  he  grabbed  me 
I knew  a pain  I never  felt 
possible.  I didn't  care  that 
he  was  breaking  my  ribs. 
Stench  was  mine.  I was  his 
and  I clung  to  him  — a bea- 
con in  a too  dark,  artsy 
world. 

My  happiness  was  short 
lived.  All  too  soon  I discov- 
ered who  Stench  was,  what 
he  stood  for,  what  he  DID. 
It  was  by  accident  that  day, 
I discovered  the  TRUTH. 
Stench  reached  over  to  grab 
another  beer  bottle  and 
that's  when  I saw  the  letters 
stamped  on  the  jacket  he 
had  so  thoughtfully  put 
down  to  protect  the  grass. 
Those  letters  will  forever  be 
stamped  on  my  vitals.  ENG 
. . . they  shrieked.  They 
stood  for  everything  I had 
been  taught  to  hate  from 
childhood.  O cursed  spite! 
It  was  true.  Stench  was  an 
engineer! 

I remember  the  day  my 
cousin  Molly  came  home 
from  a warm  day  at  the  bun 
factory  and  announced  that 
ohe.  could  marry  Oslo,  a Nor- 
weigen  engineer.  Mommy 
wept,  daddy  foamed  at  the 
mouth,  and  Molly  could  ne- 
ver come  home  again. 

Mommy  and  Daddy  were 
lovely,  homey  people  but  al- 
though they  belonged  to 
NAACP,  SNCC,  SUPA  and 
Hillel,  they  refused  to  look 


into  the  Toike  Oike.  Could  I 
keep  on  loving  Stench  and 
forsake  the  home  I loved, 
the  friends  I cherished,  the 
ethnic  I respected?  It  must 
be  done,  I told  myseif,  for 
a god  appears  only  once. 

I cut  myself  off  from  my 
friends,  I lied  to  mommy 
and  daddy,  I drank.  My  life 
was  a shameless  hussy,  dress 
up,  bosom  down,  mouth 
open  to  life,  love,  degrada- 
tion and  bathtup  gin. 

I would  never  let  him  go. 
Never!  How  could  I shun 
him  in  his  loneliness  as  he 
sat  drinking  his  lunch  on 
the  steps  of  the  old  school 
house  that  fell  brick  by 
brick  about  his  dirty  ears. 

What  did  the  world  know 
of  his  loneliness,  of  the  pain 
that  gripped  him  when  he 
was  refused  admittance  to 
the  Trinity  washrooms? 

But  our  love  was  not 
meant  to  be.  It  was  the  night 
of  the  Engineering  formal, 
held  this  year,  as  a special 
treat,  at  the  Barrie  Tar  Pits. 
I was  going  to  bring  Stench 
home.  I wore  my  best  blue 
and  gold  turtle  neck  chiffon, 
and  BA  98,  Stench's  favorite 
perfume. 

Stench,  the  dear  boy,  tri- 
ed so  hard  to  make  a good 
impression.  He  wore  clean 
blue  jeans,  his  army  boots 
were  polished,  he  had  on  a 
polka  dot  tie  that  exactly 
matched  the  yellow  in  his 
sweatshirt  and  beneath  his 
arm,  he  carried  a new  blue 
leather  jacket  with  Engine- 
ering stamped  on  in  gold 
sequins. 


In  spite  of  all  that  jazz, 
that  spruce,  mothe  KNEW. 
She  begged  me  not  to  go  but 
I wouldn't  listen  and  I de- 
fiantly tucked  my  chiffon 
under  me  as  I climbed  on 
Stench's  Vincent  Black  Sha- 
dow. I could  taste  the  excite- 
ment that  was  to  come.  I 
didn’t  care  that  we  would 
miss  my  10  p.m.  curfew. 

The  pits  were  full  when 
we  arrived.  Bottles  flew, 
women  wailed,  nymphs  fro- 
licked, liquor  flowed  from 
every  pore.  It  was  a heaven- 
ly night,  and  Stench  was 
mine  ...  I thought. 

Suddenly,  from  the  corner 
of  mv  right  eye,  I saw  Kitty 
the  Cbem  Demmy  come  to- 
ward us.  She  was  in  her  low- 
necked  pink  lab  coat  and  I 
knew  she  wanted  Stench. 

“No!”  I sobbed  as  I tried 
to  lower  my  turtle  neck  but 
it  didn't  work.  Stench  had 
already  made  his  decision 
and  was  on  his  way  to  Kit- 


ty. Through  my  sobbing,  I 
could  hear  him  moan  “I 
have  to  pass  Chemistry". 
When  I heard  Kitty's  ribs 
crack  everything  went  black. 

I woke  up  a week  later. 
Swathed  in  bandages,  I 
looked  up  at  my  mother  and 
nodded.  “You  were  right 
mommy”.  She  smiled.  “Yes 
dear.  To  throw  the  motor- 
bike into  the  lake  was  wrong. 
To  jump  on  a pile  of  broken 
beer  bottles  was  wrong.  To 
try  and  wash  Kitty's  face  in 
the  outhouse  was  wrong. 
But,  to  date  an  Engineer 
was  UNFORGIVABLE. 

Mommy  was  right.  Now  I 
belong  to  EA  (Engineers 
Anonymous)  a secret  so- 
ciety formed  by  girls  who 
once,  like  me,  were  hooked. 
I’m  thankful  for  my  new 
lease  on  life.  But  on  foot- 
ball, freshmen  days,  when 
the  sun  shines,  I still  secret- 
ly shed  a tear  and  light  a 
candle  for  the  glory  that 
was  Stench. 


U OF  T ENGINEERS 
OVERSEAS  EXPORT  MODELS 


To  eat  is  to  survive  to  be  hungry  — / knew  Doris  Day  be- 
fore she  was  a virgin  — In  the  land  of  the  blind  the  one- 
eyed  is  king  — There  is  no  tomorrow  so  how  about  this 
afternoon  — Free  enterprise:  every  man  for  himself  said 
the  elephant  as  he  danced  among  the  chickens  — Mary 
Poppins  is  a junkie  — No  sister  is  better  than  one  dog  — 
Are  you  a virgin ? not  yet  — everything  is  relative  to  milk- 
shakes — never  eat  food  like  a gazoony  — happiness  is 
seeing  the  L.G.M.B.  leaving  — Batman  is  a fag  • — free 
enterprise  in  Vietnam  offers  the  people  the  freedom  to 
starve  in  any  manner  in  which  they  choose  — anyone  can 
quit  smoking  but  it  takes  a man  to  face  cancer  — gazoo- 
nies  are  people  who,  given  the  right  circumstances  would 
smoke  tranquilizers  — 


ATTENTION  FROSH 

Final  notice  — don't  miss  the  chance  of  your  life  to  influ- 
ence friends  and  make  people,  at  the  annual  Engineering 
Freshman  Dance  ! Assembled  under  one  statically  indeter- 
minant truss  — free  bands,  free  food,  free  girls,  and,  this 
week  only,  "BARBY  B"  with  her  go-go  dance  that  shocked 
a nation  ! 

Be  there  Wed.  Sept.  21  at  8:00  p.m.,  the  Drill  Mall.  That 
was  yesterday,  so  hurry. 


BODHI  DHARMA 
CONTEMPLATING  THE  VOID 

TOIKE  OIKE,  Thursday,  September  22,  1966  — Page  7 


ir  HEY  FROSH! 

ENGINEERING  STORES 
RM.  24,  ELECTRICAL  BLDG. 

8:45  to  4:30  MONDAY  to  FRIDAY 
ANNODNCES  ITS  ANNUAL 

FRESHMAN  SALE 

K ■ ■>"  V 

10%,  20%,  30%  OFF  ON 

slide  rules  — lecture  pais  — lab  covers  — pencils  — leads  — pens  — Schaum's 
outlines  — scratch  paper  — warm  wooly  sweat  shirts  — memo  books  — loose 
leaf  papers  — Irma  — ink  — Parker,  Papermate,  Esterbrook  pens  — Accopress 
binders  — Redi-line  loose  leaf  — erasers  — ballboint  pens  — cheap  ballpoint 
binders  — Redi-line  loose  leaf  — erasers  — ballpoint  pens  — cheap  ballpoint  pens 
— graph  paper  — L.G.M.B.  records  — coffee  — tea  — milk  — jewelry  — steins 

ALSO  PHOTOCOPIES  CHEAP 


k*i  ATTENTION  FRESHMEN  * o™c*s 

When  it  comes  to  chosing  your  slide  rule,  see 
K & E DECI-LON  and  consider  these  facts 

• 26  SCALES  OFFER  A NEW  LEVEL  OF  CAPABILITY  AND  CONVENIENCE  IN  SLIDE  RULE  COMPUTA- 
TATION. 

• LOGICAL  SCALE  GROUPING  MAKES  SLIDE  RULE  MANIPULATION  EASIER  AND  FASTER  THAN  EVER. 

• PRECISION  MOLDED,  DEVELOPED  AND  MANUFACTURED  BY  K&E. 

• EASE  OF  OPERATION  IS  ASSURED  BY  A COMPLETE  HARD  COVER  INSTRUCTION  MANUAL. 

• EVERY  DECI-LON  IS  GUARANTEED  FOR  LIFE. 


FOR  YOUR 

slide  rule  as  well  as  a complete 
line  of  K&E  drafting  supplies, 
see  the  Engineering  Stores, 
Rm.  24  Electrical  Bldg. 
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KEUFFEL  &ESSER  COMPANY,  LEADERS  SINCE  1867,  SUPPLYING 
CREATIVE  PRODUCTS  FOR  THE  CREATIVE  ENGINEER. 
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